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DAISY: "Yours ever,  George Conway/*

AMAH: You love him very much, George Conway.

DAISY: [Taking no notice of her, passionately} At last. I haven't
seen him for ten days. Ten mortal days. Oh, I want him.
I want him.

AMAH: Why you not talkee old Amah?

DAISY: [Desperately.} I can't help myself. Oh, I love him so.
What shall I do? I can't live without him. If you don't
want me to die make him love me.

AMAH: You see, you wanchee old Amah.

DAISY: Oh, I'm so unhappy. I think I shall go mad.

AMAH: Sh, sh!  Maybe he love you too.

DAISY: Never. He hates me. Why does he avoid me? He
never comes here. At first he was always looking in.
He used to come out and dine two or three days a week.
What have I done to him? He only comes now because
he does not want to offend Harry. Harry, Harry, what
do I care for Harry?

AMAH: Sh! Don't let him see. Give Amah the letter.

[She snatches it from DAISY and hides it in her dress just
as HARRY comes in. DAISY pulls herself together.

HARRY: I say. Daisy, I've just had the ponies saddled. Put
on your habit and let's go for a ride.

DAISY: Fve got a headache.

HARRY: Oh, my poor child. Why don't you He down?

DAISY: I thought I was better in the air.  But there's no

reason why you shouldn't ride.
HARRY: Oh no, I won't ride without you.

DAISY: Why on earth not? It'll do you good. You know
when my head's bad I only want to be left alone. Your
pony wants exercising.

HARRY: The boy can do that.